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COMIC BOOK 




TUNE IN SMILIN' ED McCONNELL AND THE 
BUSTER BROWN GANG ON RADIO OR TV 

THOMAS & DWYER 

99 MAIN ST. 
BATAVIA. N. Y. 
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Look at the bock cover, kids! 

You'll see the swell Buster Browns 

your shoeman has for you during the 

Easter Parade. Ask mom to get you 

a pair today! 



FROGGY, SQUEEKY, MIDNIGHT © ED. McCONNELL, 1946 



yOU KNOW IT'S A6AINST THE LAW TO HUNT 
IN THIS PART OF THE JUNGLE, LET'S 
CAPTURE THE TISER CUBS WE HAVE 
ORPERS FOR. ANP <SET OUT. I POM'T 
WANT ANY TROUBLE. 




5ITA, THE MOTHER ELEPHANT, IS 
NOT BATHING FOR FEAR. HER LITTLE 
ONE MlGHT COM£ TO HARM 
AN APORtNG MOTHER 




^OLD KOR/AA, THE MIGHTY BULL, 
WATCHES OVER HIS HERD? WITH 
THE CKSNITy OF A MAHARAJAH. 





CO NOT SHOOT/ THIS 
IS TM£ HERD OF THE 
MAHARAJAH ' 




THERE'S A MAPMAN 
UP IN A TREE, 
6UNGA -- HE. 
KIUEP KORMA 
ANP SITA-- ANC? 
TH£N FIF2EP 
AT ME 




GUNGA'S KNIFE 8U&ES ITSELF IN MULLINS'PlTH HELMET, 
FOR THE JUNGLE BO? POES NOT KILL . SLIT THE FOZCE 
OF THE BLOW CAUSES MULUNS TO LOSE HIS &ALANCS- 




Sensing his young masters 
danger, the great elephant 
trailed him no/si e5sly through 
the jungle. at gunga's cry, 
teeia crashed through the 

HEAVY GROWTH TO THE ft 

CLEARING WHERE HIS YOUNG- 
FRIEND FOUGHT FOR HIS LIFE 




J.EAP/NG TO HIS FEET, THE PANIC-STRICKEN 
MULLiNS RACES AWAY FROM THE ANGRY 
TEELA BEHINP HIM THE JUNGLE ECHOES 
TO A SHRILL, BLOOD-CURDLING BATTLE CRY.', 




In an agony of terror muluns flees... but no human 
can outrun an aroused' elephant and before long, the 
man who sought revenge knew the true meaning of 
the word, there was for muluns, the killer,' in this . 
moment- only death.' 




Visit the loo 




J&jyiP SO OUR BRAVE 
FRIENDS HEAD 
FOR THE ZOO, 
IT SHOULD BE 
SAFE-THERE BECAUSE 
ACL THE ANIMALS 
ARE IN CASES. 
BUT POSSIBLY 
IT WOULD BE EVEN 
SAFER. IF THE 
ANIMALS WERE 
LOOSE AND SMILiN' 
ED'S SANS WERE 
IN CAGES, 




HOW MERE'S AS 
GOOP A PLACE 
TO START AS 

ANy. _ ,^~- 


\ I FEEL SO FESTIVE AN 
I PEE5SEP-UP WEARING' 
/ My BEAUTIFUL NEW 
V "— r EASTER HAT. t— 
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STEP RIGHT UP, 
FOLK'S, ANP LET 
ME TELL yOU 
ALL ABOUT THE 
ANIMALS, i 1- 


\ NOW THfS 
\ WILL BE £, 
J VERY 
,/EPUCATIONAL 

J8LI 


WHAT A WEIRP 

LOOKING 
"SCREATURE . 
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NOW HERE, LAPIES ANP 
GENTLEMEN, IS A 
KANGAROO ■- A j 

NATIVE OF "*f 

AUSTRALIA . T V 


\ WHY, MISS 
/ TWJPPLE. 
'VAN SNOOT.. 
WHAT'S THE 
MATTER? J 


V PIP THE LAPy "\ 
\ FAINT? HOW J 
J QUAINT/ r^ 
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PO YOU FEEL \ MY SISTER 15 MARRIEP 
SETTER, MISS ) TO ONE OF THOSE 
VAN SNOOT? /THINGS. I JUST GOT A 
LETTER. FROM HER AND 
SHE SAIP SHE /WARRIEP,- 
^NATIVE OP AUSTRALIA. 



/MAPAME, THAT 
IS AN INSULT TO 

THE KANGAROO. 
HE'C HAVE 
MORE SENSE 
THAN TO MARRy 

yOUE. SISTER. 




COMB ON OUT, RAL, Y ALlSmOt ( 

AND JOIN THE 1 ©*Sff*V }■:; 

PARTY. T-TTir-^rflp 7(— 
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LET'S NOT ASK 
WHAT OK WHO. 
LET'S SET OUT 
OP THIS ZOO. 





Cquerkfe The Mouse, Midnight The Cat. and Fropsy Th* Girt 
Copyrighted 1346 By Smtlin' Ed McCodoeU 



With an raging inferno op atom 
blasts, bruce eases the comet, 
a plus s pursuit ship, to ea8.th 
as gently as a feather., 





CAPTAIN AND 
CADET WARREN 
GOOD TO 

see you 

FELLOWS 
AGAIN . 




SORRY TO DISILLUSION YOU, TERRY, BUT I'M 
AFRAID SOME EXCITEMENT'S COMING RIGHT 
UP TO YOU. I'M CALLING GOR. ON VENUS. 
YOU WEREN'T TWO DAYS OUT OF VENUS 
WHEN TROUBLE 5TARTED. 60R COULDN'T 
REACH YOUR SIGNAL OR, HE WOULD HAVE 
CALLED YOU SACK. 

TANYA, THE SPACE ) THE SPACE \ BUT, SIP... 

SIREN IS _^y SIREN? /WE HAD 

OPERATING T — TOPERATING y-^REPOETS 

AGAIN/ / V AGAIN r ) SHE WAS 




TANYA IS VERY MUCH ALIVE. 
HER SCARLET SPACE SHIP 
HAS BEEN SEEN TWICE. 
FURTHERMORE, SHE 
STOPPED A SPACE - 
FREISHTER IN MID- 
SPACE. WAIT... VENUS 
IS ANSWERING. COME 
" VENUS 




SREETINSS, COMMANDER KELLY. WE HAVE 
FINAL INFORMATION ON THE RAIDEP 
SPACE- FREISHTER. THEY LIMPED INTO 
FORT WITH HALF THEIR STERN ROCKET 
TUBES BLOWN AWAY. TANYA STOPPED 
THEM AND TOOK ONE TON OF URANIUM. 
SHE NEEPEP FUEL FOR. HER SHIP. THEN 
SHE SET A COURSE WHICH WOULP TAKE 
HER TO PLANETOIP REX. 
THAT IS ALL 
WE KNOW. iH , THANK 

you, sor. 




BUT WHY SHOULP \ REX IS PRETTY BIS FOR 
SHE HEAP FOR AN ASTEROiP, BUT 
PLANETOIP REXf / SHE PROBABLY HEADED 



THAT LITTLE 
HUNK OF MUP 
IS REAL 
NOTHINS 




^Ferrv ear his hot bath but that's about 

ALL. TWO HOURS LATER THE BROTHERS BLASTED 
OFF FOR PLANETOIP REX. IT MIGHT BE SAID HERE 
BY WAY OF EXPLANATION, THAT A PLANETOID IS 
ONLY A SMALL PLANET OFTEN CALLED AN ASTEROID. 



DID THE COMMANDER JYEAH...TOLP ME 
TELL YOU ANY ■ /ABOUT TASANIUM, IT'S 

MORE WHILE I ^ — "A NEWLY DISCOVEREP 
WAS TAKINS J METAL, ANP IT'S MORE 

A SHOWES' /PRECIOUS THAN DIAMONDS. 





NO WDNRER 
TANYA WANTS 
IT. HOW 
ABOUT US T 




While sruce anp terry rocketed 
through space, things were 
happening- on sex , tanya and her. 
two companions //v space crime, 
8anpor anp kabs., the venusians, 
sat in their] well- equipped 
laboratory which they hap> 
quickly set up on the small 

PLANET. 




THE GOOp CAPTAIN 
WASTES HIS TIME. THE 
SMELTERS HAVE PRODUCED 
TWO HUNPRED TONS OP 
TAtSANIUM. WE WILL LEAVE' 
MERE AT ONCE ANC? TAKE 
WITH US, 



TWO HUNPRED 
TONS OP 
TAGAN1UM? BUT 
SIREN... THOUGH LIGHT, 
TASANIUM IS VERV 
BULKY. HOW CAN WE 
MOVE IT? IT WILL TAKE 
SIX SPACE FREIGHTERS, 




THE VENUS ROCKET ffAMP IS A 
BASE POR DOZENS OP FREIGHT- 
ERS ANP IT 15 POORLY GUARDEP, 
E GO IN TONIGHT, CAPTURE 
SIX FREIGHTERS ANP RETURN 
REX FOR THE -TAGANIUM.. 
THE MEN TOGETHER 





I PONT LIKE IT, 
SANDOR. WAefi*£hj 
CTOMIN6 IN FOE A 
LANDING MUCH TOO 
CLOSE TO THE SPOT 
WHERE WE PARKEP 




OKAY, KABE, 
TIE US UP 
ANP SET IT 
OVER WITH 
My ARMS 
ARE SETTING 
TIREC. 



KABE LIKE J 

SJ(?EN. GO ** 

WHAT 5HE 

5AY5. NOT PO 

WHAT YOU SAV. 




WE'LL NEV6K 
£AT£H HER. 

now. esuce,, 

WITH HALF OF 
OU« STERN 
ROCKET TUBE 
ASSEMBLY 
5HOT AWAY, 




n Tfutyour\ 
B«sferBroiw»\ I 
Shoemtmfor j! 





Dear buddies and mothers and dads : 

The Buster Brown folks really know 
how to make shoes that are shaped to 
fit growing feet properly. Buster Brown 
Shoes are made on "Live-Foot" Lasts, 
so called, because they actually are 
shaped like the lively feet of children. 
That's the first part of the Buster 
Brown fit story. The second part is 
that the shoemen at your Buster Brown 
store are experts in fitting boys and 
girls in just the right size and width 
for the greatest comfort and freedom. 
Take it from me, they'd rather lose 
a sale than sell a pair of shoes that 
weren't exactly right. 

Sincerely, 




Kids! Hurry! Tell Mom 

to get your new Easter shoes 

now . . . during Buster Brown's big 

75th Anniversary 

DIAMOND JUBILEE 

Easter Tirade, 



Have Mom take you to visit your Buster Brown 
shoeman — his name and address are on the front 
of this book. 








